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CHAS. M. STRUVEN & CO.,
STEAMSHIP, FACTORY

AND

MACHINISTS' SUPPLIES.
WHOLCSALE

QROCERS AND
SHIP CHANDLERS.

Brokers and Commission
Merchants For

MENHADEN FISH SCRAP
AND FISH OIL.

114 S. FKEDBRICK STREET., BALTIMORE, MD.
K-Uhllahed In lSti'2.

C. S. SCHERMERHORN & SON,
Rccelvcre, Slnppera, Dealers.

OKAIN. IIAY, FEEDK, LIlfttKtSD ItaM. C.OTTON HCKH
MKAL. itKST aVTOMM LIMM IN itAKItlils.

Also Di»trlhutore of

THK PUKINA I'OUbTKY FKKO.H.

127 and 129 Cheapside, <***» *.* **-*.* ^UTIMORE, Mr.
VllttJINI V L%\VS <VM|I»I.1V|» \M ||.

SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS,
WINDOW AND DOJR FRA.MES,

HARDWARE, PORCH AND STAIN WORK,
PAINTS, OILS AND GLASS.

CLARK SASH 4 DOOR CORPORATION,
FRANK T. CLARK, Pres. and Manager,

Cor. Plume i ii id K.-ip.dolph Sts.,
NORFOLK, = = VIWGINIA.

UEU'idSfaaXI

THE HAWKS-MAIPIN CO.,
SASH, MANTKLS, PAINTS, BUILDING,
DOORS, TILING, OILS, PAPERS,
BLINDS, GRATES, GLASS, VARNISHES,

MOULDINGS, BRACKETS, ETC.
115-117 HIGH STREET, PORTSMOUTH, VA.
mm^^^Em^BKintBm^EnKEKKHKKHKmWKKKKKKBEKnEmWKKKKM '.. aaH

FRANK T. CLARK COMPANY, LTD,
Saah, D >or\* and Blinds,

Paints, Oils and Glass,
Cabinet Mantels, Tiles and Gratee

Paroi i aivi Naoonset Rooflng and Kh«-»at,hing.
WRITE FOR PRICES.

FRANK T. CLARK CO., Ltd.f
^6-98 MOOKE AVENUE._NORFOLK, VIRGINK

MONUMENTS AND GRAVESTONiS
IN MAItllLE WO liKAMTK.

We pay freight and guarantee safe delivery.
As we employ no Canvassers or Agents no commiasions mu^i

be added to our prices, therefore we can use lirst class material
and finish it right.

LAR«E*T STOCK IN THE SOITII.
When in Norfolk call on us. You will tind what you want: aee am'

rnow what you an- huyin? and can irrt it uuickly.
THKCOITPER M HtKbK W<»ICK«t,

CaiafIU 1 sn v^n,,

1 511 to !<?:* Bavanaa e»i . Norfolk, V«a

"A VIRGINIA COMPANY FOR VIRGINIA PEOPLE"
We are a Virginia Company and can give you the best that money can bu\

in Life Insurance. Guaranteed by our Mother State, ..V i ItOIN I » ,*» to be a:
good as the best. 0100,000.00 in bonds deposited with Treafurer cf Vir
ginia at Richmond, as a guarantee rind protection to Policy Holders. Our recon
can be learned by reference to Department of Inturance at Richmond. A Lif«
Insurance Company that can operate in Virginia, under its laws, and to pass th<
inspection of its Insurance Department must be gocd.

Our representative will call on you shortly. Let him explain our policiestthenif you can betteryouraelf elsewhere, don'tinsure with us. »*N UFFbKll.'
Our reference is Virginia's best paopl*.

SECUR1TY LIFE INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA.
STATE OFFICE

220-28 Seaboard Bank Building,
NORFOLK, = . VIRGINIA

B. H. BAIRD,
CENERAL FIRE INSURANCE.

roxTorcii-.E ans-fhone- WARSAW, VIRCtNIA
Representing Compar.'u a having combined

asaets of over f I I .000,000.
imiKlRtl KKEMEN FIRK INSIKaNCE CO., llambarg, Uerman>
.VIIUllMA FIRE & MARINK lNM'i: » NCE 00.. Rlchmoad, Va.
«PRINUFIEL1> FIRE A MARINE nsi KANCE CO., Springfleld. Baaaa
VIRGINIA STATE INSURANCE IO.. Rlchmoiul, V.

THE CREAT POUCY^KQLDEW^ CO.
?1- Wby ia It tbat the Union Ueiu a>. while Ita preminma are low, can r*tbe largeat dividenda?

lat. Becaase tbe company la cholc la saiee.tlni* Ita rlanrs. Cnnseqnenr# t
.m deatb rate.

9nd. Becaaac for twenty vears tt h»- r«a||y,wi the hlgheat tntereat rate.
*}_i. Wltb what reault?
a We fnrnlsh raazimum fnsn'ii,-. ii mintruum coat.

Before takrng Life Insurance «"t» 'or rate* lu the great P.iHcy-hold*Oompany.
(C. P. PALMFR A-tD H il VMiMtlH, Kilmaruork Va

Ageocles: i A. C. HALL, Moltul., Va
i H. 8. ^TRINGKELLO* . Rr»a»t>, Va.

THE RUBICON.
One other bitter drop to drink
And then.no more!

One little pause upon the brink
And then.go o'er!

One sigh and then the lib'rant morn

Of perfect day,
When my free apirit, newlyborn,
Will soar away.

One pang and I shall rend the thrall
Where grief abides,

And generous death will show me all
That now He hides.

And lucid in that second birth,
I shall discern

What all the sagen of the earth
Have died to learn.

One motion and the stream is erost,
So dark, ao deep!

And I shall triumph or be lost
In endless sleep.

Then onward. Whatsoe'er my fate,
I shall not care.

Nor sin nor sorrow. love nor hate
Can touch me there.

Willsm Winter.

THE CASrToF
CAPTAIN GEROME.

(HyS. Roland Hall.)

We were in the smoking-room of the
ateamship Atlantis, on the way to Ber-
muda, and were discussing a recent
notable diaaster in the Sound where a

captain. after ramming a schconer,
abandoned his ship in the first boat,
leaving the passengers to shift for them
selves.

"It seems to me, gentlemen," said
the gray-bearded man. who had brought
up the subject, "that the world is going
bnckward in more ways than one. We
never heard of the old-time captaina
ehowing the white feather in times of
danger. They lived up to the unwritten
law and atood by their ahips to the laat.
How .Soul it, Captain Dodge? Don't
you thir.K l'm right?"
"Well, >\ir," said the captain of the

Atlantia. a ruddy-faced man apparently
well into the flftiea, "perhapa you are

right in a way; but we forget, sir, we
forget."
He tilted his chair baek and went on

in a reminiacent way: "I don't suppoae
any of you gentlemen ever heard of the
caae of Captain Gerome, did you? Prob-
ably you never heard even of his ship,
the Cecilia. Well, it was a long time
ago."
We drew up expectantly. and the

captain. thua encouraged, proceeded to
g've us an account of one of the
strar.gest incitienta of the aea that it
waa ever my fortune to hear related.
"The Cecilia," aaid the captain. "waa

s single-screw ateamer of 4,000 toni,
running between New York and Lisbon.
At that time, ahe was only about six
years old anda pretty fair ship as shipa
went then.which I ahould have said
was in 1879. I was her second mate,
and had aerved nearly a year under
Captain Gerome when this thing hap-
pened.
"We were sailing from Lisbon to

New York with a cargo of fruit and
general stuff, and something like aixty
paaaengera. We had made the Azorea
and were about ten houra out, I ahould
aay, when we ran into a stiff gale that
blew us out of our course and soon had
ua guessing.
"Gerome was as line a aeaman as

ever trod the deck, but he had hia fail-
inga, and one of them whiskey. He had
started a apree before we left Lisbon,
and had kept it up pretty ateadily. When
he was that way, he was a bad man to
work with. Whiakey, you know, affecta
men differently. Gerome waa one of
the kind that it shuta up. He would
be as mum aa a clam until he broke
loose, and then hell broke looae with
him. Thoae of us that knew him
knew it was best to leave him alone as
much as we could in such times.
"As soon as we had got well under

way after leaving the Azores, Gerome
went to his room and locked himself in,
and no calls or anything else got him out.
"We had our hands more than fuli

soon after we struck that gale, and
things got so bad along toward midnight
that we loat control of the ahip at times.
Both Farley, the firat mate. and I tried
to get the captain out, but it was no
use. He bellowed out at us once or

twice, and that waa all.
"Well, sir, about half-past twelve we

went up on a big one and eame down
with a bump that set all the passengers
wild.brought the few that were in
their bunks out with little or nothing
on. The ship pitched, then struck again
snd stayed. The gale hadn't been on
more than aix hours, and there wasn't
any shoal charted anywhere near where
we ought to have been. But there we
were hard and faat on something, with
the sea piling in over our atarboard
quarter and the water pouring in
through a big leak in the forward port
side.
"Our rafta and some of the boats

were swept off firat thing, and the leak
gained on our pumps so fast that it
iooked as if the ship weren't good for
more than about an hour.
"The night wasn't to thick but that

we could see it seemed to be a reef off
some island shore that we had struck,
and after a while it seemed best to get
off as many of the passengers as we
could put in the few boats we had left.
Then we tried again to get the captain
out and would haye broken the door in,
but the fool yelled out that he would
shoot the head off of anybody that eame
in. We believed he would do juat that
thing, so we let him alone, and went to
work, trying to get out our boats.
"The gale wasn't getting any worae,

I ut it was bad enough, and we had a
time trying to manage the passengers.
ln l pfle of all we could do. we lost the
firat two boats before we could get any-

body in them, which left us with just
one, and that waa hardly big enough to
hold the women and children, with two
men to man the oars.

* 'We were standing by, waiting for
the best time to put the people in and
get this boat off, when all at once I
heard something louder than any thing
we had heard from the passengers, and
down through that pile of acared people
eame Gerome, pistol in hand, yelling
for everybody to make way.
"We didn't know what tack he was

taking, and ao didn't try to do anything
until he was right up with ua at the rail.
Then Farley, seeing he was clean crazy
with whiskey, caught him by the arm.
He laid Farley over the head with that
big pistol and jumped into the boat.
Then he covered me and ordered to cast
off.

"I don't think I am exactly a coward,
but I knew the kind of man I was deal-
ing with, and I thought I had steered
my last trick, sure. 'Damn you, shootl'
I said. But he didn't. He reached
down into his pocket, got out a knife
and Blaahed the ropes. The boat drop-
ped into the water, stern down, with
him climbingup on theseats toward the
bow, and that was the last we saw of it
as a boat.
"Strange things happen. From that

time on, the wind seemed to let down,
and our leak didn't gain on us. Aa aoon
as the sea allowed, we heaved a lot of
bags and stuff over the port side, got
some down to the leak and choked it,
so that we were finally able to patch
the hole.
"We had gone ashore with the tide

almost at full ebb, and had slid up
against a sort of shelf of the reef, and
that waa why we did not beat in a great
deal after we struck. When the tide
ran to flood the next morning, we backed
off without much trouble by lightening
up a little forward. Our stern was well
off in deep water and the rudder and
screw weren't hurt at all. About an
hour after day the weather had cleared
up, and we could see plainly that we

had been blown up against a little island.
It wasn't a new island either, for there
was a pretty good growth of treea on

it. The wreckage of our boats and
rafta was acattered all along the shore,
which was, I should say, about a thous¬
and yards from where we had atruck
the reef. There wasn't a aign of the
captain.
"We thought there might be aoma

chance of hia being washed aahore with
the wreck of the boat, ao after we

pulled off, we put the Cecilia out well
and, going alowly, and sounding all the
time, we went entirely around the little
island, searching the shorea with our

glasses. It was only about half a mile
around. There wasn't anything living
in sight except a lot of sea-fowl. We
didn't have a boat to send ashore, so we

held a little council with some of the
passengers, decided we had done our

duty, and sailed on.getting into port
two days late but without any further
mishap.
"But that ian't all of my story, gen-

tlemen. This ia the strange part. Fifteen
yeara afterwards, I was master of a

ship aailing on the Atlantic coast from
Halifax to the Gulf, and put in one May
at Metaghan, a little place on the shore
of St. Mary's Bay, Nova Scotia. I had
been there once before and knew some

of the aea-faring folka. I was walking
around with old Captain Murray down
near the water frontwhen he said "Well,
the ailent man ia atill watching.' 'The
silent man?' aaid I, not knowing what
he was talking about.
"'Yea,' aaid he, pointing down the

beach, 'don't you know about him?'
Then he told me that thia man waa the
curioaity of the town. Yeara before,
he said, early one morning aome of the
townspeople found this old man dressed
in raga and mats made of grass, with
long hair and beard, huddied up on the
sand, with just a spark of life in him,
while not far away was a sort of Robin-
son Crusoe boat built of all kinds of
timber. He had only one whole leg,
the other being off up to the knee. They
got him into a house and thinking he
was dying, sent for a priest. All the
prieat ever got from him in the way of
information was his name. But as hegot
stronger, he wouldn't tell even that
wouldn't say a word, in fact. Folks
there thought he understood what was

said to him and could talk, but for some
reason wouldn't. People speaking dif¬
ferent languages talked to him.a lot
of aun.mer people get around to that
little bay every year, you know, but if
he ever understood any of them, he
didn't give any sign. He was an in-
telligent looking fellow, was neat and
didn't give much trouble.knew how to
takecareof himself, but he just wouldn't
talk. When any one tried to make him.
he moaned, and if they kept on he
would throw himself about like a young-
ster. He had lived there about eight
yeara at that time and was a sort of
public charge. Once they talked of
sending him to the almshouse, but the
people that were taking vare of him
finally concluded that they wouldn't send
him away. You know how folks are
around little seaport towns. They said
he showed that he had been brought up
aa a gentleman and they thought it
would break his heart to be sent to the
almahouse. He spent most of his time
during good weather down on the beach,
looking out to sea.

"Well, sir, the thing interested me
mightily. 1 had never heard anything
like that before, but there was the man,
and I'd believe anything old Captain
Murray said. I aaked the Captain
what the man had ssid his name was.
'Gerome', he says. Well, that about
took my breath out of me. 'Great
Heaveii, man'. I said, 'that can't be
Gerome; I sailed with Gerome in '79.'
"Then he got all excited.
"We talked the thing over a while,

and then I went over to the old fellow

aitting there on the beach and spoke to
him. As aoon aa I set my eyes on his
face, I knew it was Captain Gerome.
There wasn't any doobt about that.
But if he knew me, he didn't show it
I tried to talk to him, but couldn'tget a
word from him any more than anybodyelse, though he did look in my face a
long time in a half abeent-minded sort
of way. At last I said, 'Captain, your
ship wasn't lost; ahe eame through all
right after all, and there weren't anylives lost.' That didn't have any more
effect on him than what I had said
before, so we went off and left him.
"That was five years ago. I heard

laat fall that he waa atill living there at
Metaghan, but was getting very feeble
and did not go out of doora any more
except in very fine weather. They tell
me that he still haan't spoken a word,
and excepting what I told them up
there, they don't know any more about
him now than they did the day they
found him on thebeach nearly dead."
The Captain finished, and weallpuffed

ailently, listening to the dash of the
water against the bow as our ship tore
her way along through the light night
sea. In our minda we could see that
lonely island. with the water-fowl cir-
cling around, and the disgraced man on
the beach, thinking, looklng. Finally,
the gray-bearded man Bpoke: "Don't
you think you mlght have been mistaken,
Captain, about ita being GeromeT"
"No, sir," said the Captain, "I never

forget a /ace that I have known well.
It was Captain Gerome, all right. I
know that aswell as I know I'm living.
A shark probably bit his leg off when
he was in the surf on the reef that
night, and he must have been huddled
up somewhere behind the wreckage of
the boata when we were looking for
him with our glasses. How he got
along there on that little island for
seven years with one leg and sailed that
distance in such a craft as he had is one
of those things we'll probably never

understand, but he did it somehow."
"What is your theory", asked another

of our party, "as to how he eame to be
in that mental condition when he got
back, that is, not able or not willing to
talk?"
"Well," said the Captain, thought-

fully, "you know that's a thirg I have
thought of a thousand times. I've
waked up in the night many a time,
thinking about it. I don't know, sir.
Maybe the loneliness and the remorse
that "ne sufferrji while he waa there
made him lose his mempry and his mind
partly. That's what I think it most
likely.gir. But that's just my theory ofit
Nobody knows.except Captain Gerome,
and maybe he doean't know now."

WANTEO- Buoesaa Maoaunk wanu an ener-
vatic and reaponalbla man ar woman In Irvington
to collact for renewala and soliclt nsw subacrip-
tions during- f ull or spars tlma. Kxparlanca un-
nerassary. Any one can start among* frlanda and
acquaintancea and I'uiKI up a paylng- and perma-
nent bualnaaa without caplul. Complata outflt
and instructlons frea. Address. "VON." Suceaas
Mag-azine. Rooni ltVI. Sarrega Mag-azine Building.
New York City. N. Y.

THEY WERE STUBBORN.
A atory llluatrating tha "Satnsss" ef

tha Carniahman.
Your CorQlsbman cau be very "aef

and atubboru. Hla determlnatlon of
splrlt ls more remarkable tbao adiulru
ble at tlmes. tbough lt uiay be aniua-

lng.
Mr. liook, tbe late royal academlclan.

waa one*. aays Mr. W. II. Hudsoo ln
bis book ou tbe "Laud's End." ou tbe
sanda at Wblteaand bay, worklng at a
inarine pleture. wben two natlres caine

up aud plauted tbemaelves Juat behind
him. Tbere waa uotblng tbe artlst
bated more tban to be watcbed by
strangers over bls shoulders ln thia
way, and pretty soon be whceled
around on them and angrtly asked
f.bem how long they were going to
stand tbere.
Hla uianner aerved to arouae their

splrlt. and tbey replled bruaquely that
they were going to atay aa long aa tbej
thougbt proper.
He Inslsted on knowlog just how

loug they were going to atay there to
hla annoyauce. and by and by. aftet
aome more loud and angry dlscusaion
one of them Inc-autloualy declared they
would atand at that very spot for ao
hour.
"Do you meau that?" shouted Hook.

pulllug out nla watch.
Yea, they returned, they would not

stlr one incb from that spot for an
hour.
"Very well." he aald and pulied up

hla eaael; tben. marcblng off to a dis¬
tance of thlrty yarda, he aet lt up
agaln and reautued hla palntlng.
And tbere. wttbln thlrty yards ol

hla back. tbe two men stood for one
hour and a quarter. for. aa they did
not have a wateh. tbey were afrald of
going away before the hour had ex
plred. Then they marched off.

Franklin aa a Swimmer.
|n 1720 Benjamln Fruuklip, waa

Worklng aa a prluter at Watta', near
Llncolu lnn Plelda. and taught two
8hopmates to awim "at twlee going
Into the river." Witb them and aome
of their friends from the eountry he
paid a visit by water to GheUea, and
..ln our return." he rccorded. **at the
request of the company. whoae curl-
oaity Wygate bad exclted, I stripped
and leaped Into the river and swam
from near Cbelaea to Blackfriars. per-
formlng on tbe way many feata of
actlvlty. botb upon and under the
water. that surprlaed and pleased
thoaa to whom they were noveltlea.".
London Tatler.

Moaay Caaaea la Baaehea
to A. A. Chisholm. of Treadwell. N. Y.. now. His
raason Is well worth reading: "For a long time I
sufTered from indig-eation. torpld liver. eonatipa-
tkm. nsrvausiie*ti. and g-eneraldebility." he writea.
"I coalda't alcep. had no appetite. nor amhiUon.
arraw weaker avery day in apita of all medical
traatment. Tban uaed KUwtric Bitters. Twelvs
bottlen rentorad all any cld-ttma haaKh and vig-or.
Now I can attend to buaineaa every day. Its a
wondarful mediclne." lofallible for Stomach.
Liver. Kidneys. Blood and Nervea. SOc. at all
drutfgista.

"TO DAY."
If you have kind thoughts for me,
Think them of me to-day;

Do not a piocrastioator be,
Wstit not 'till I've passed away.

If kind wordu for me you have,
Say them tonie to-day;

A rough paLh you'll help to pave,
Wait not 'till too late I pray.

If for me you have good deeds,
Do them for me to-day;

Think not of roy later deeds,
Don't, I beg of you, delay.

Harold Kdmonds.

THE REPORTER ON THE SOUTHSIDE.
The Citizen's reporter madeaninva-

sion of the Southside and for a day or
so sojourned in the ancient town of
Urbanna. Though written down as
ancient Urbanna, it bears few of the
marks of decrepitude, save some very
ancient and venerable buildings and
treea, relica of daya when the town
started as a contemporary of Philadel¬
phia. Though both were founded, so
legend has it, the aame year, Urbanna
has marks which dlstinguish it from
some Virginia towns which, atarting
on the county road go up one aide of
the atreet and down the other, for it is
well formed, with wide streets rfnd
spacioua openings. Urbanna creek,
which is its port of entry, is a beauti¬
ful bit of water, shut in and land-lock-
ed, but with deep water and salt at
that. It has the Virginia oyster for a
basis, so to speak, and these have the
chRracteristics peculiar to thoae of the
Rappahannock in general.a flavor that
tickles the palate as few bivalves else-
where can. Two ateamer landings are
made in the creek and one just outside
.West Urbanna, a mile away. The
Rappahannock, here three miles wide
and deep enough for the biggest sort of
navigation, is a grand stream and if in
England would have hugh ships and
busy cities on its banks, and Urbanna-
ites are still dreaming of the day when
the ships will come, the towns built
and a boom more steady and successful
than that of the Virginia Valley of
years gone by will be started.
But the town ia after all a rather

buay one, with some 12 or 15 storesand
places of business, some of them big
onea. Here aome retired magnates
have aettled and made homea that vie
with any for real magnificence. State
Senator Cochran, of Pennaylvania, haa
a aplendid farm and fine manaion just
acrosa the creek, and Dr. Kilmer, of
"Swamp Root" fame, ia spending a lot
of money on an old eatate, with many
workmen building a manaion and he
also haa half a hundred laborers devel-
opi.ig his farm.
Three miles away is the old Colonial

church, "Chriet Church," built in 1640,
the original walls still standing and ao
aolid that tfcey look as if they might
endure through the ages. This county
(Middlesex) has been fairly well devel-
oped, and the farms are, many of them.
in fine condition. The land is well
adapted to truck-raising and only needs
a little help, but here as elsewhere the
great trouble is to obtain labor. It is
the same story all through Tidewater,
the river and bay tempt the workman.
and fish and oysters are too tempting u
harveat to be resiated. But moat of
the oyater-folk are thrifty people and
have good dwellinga and comfortable
homes.

It is not commonly known that when
McClellan waa planning his campaign
againat Richmond he seriously contem-
plated and in part arranged to make
Urbanna his base of supplies, but af-
terwards decided on West Point, 18
miles away. ao Urbanna was saved
from a dire affliction.
Here is the home of the Southside

Sentinel, a breezy and up-to-date week-
ly journal, and it8 proprietor, Mr. Ry-
land, haa all the cordiality of the genu-
ine Virginia country editor.

I heard no politlcs in Middlesex.
People seem to feel that the Democrat¬
ic situation in the county is aatiafactory
and aafe.
Like many of the Tidewater locationa

on the Virginia rivera not a few of the
men of our State who have been lead-
era in state and national politics have
had this as their birthplace, and we
might make quite a list of namea of
those whose voices have been in past
days influential in shaping the opinions
of the country.

How'8 This:
We offer One Hundred DolUra Reward for any

caa. of Catarrh th.t cannot be curad by Hail'a
Catarrh Cure. F. J. ChenbyA Co.. Toledo. O.
Wetheundersi*»«d. bave known F. J. Cheney

for the laat 16 years. and beJieve him perfectly
honorable in .11 buaineaa tranaacUons, and finan-
ciaJly able to carry out any QbJiaationa made by
hia ftrm. Wali^no. K<nnan & Marvin.

Wholeaale DruaKiata, Tolado. O.
Halla Catarrh Our. ia taken totwmaUy, actin«

diracUy upon (he h\oai aad u«ucuu* aurfaces of the
Myatem. TeaUmoniala sent free. Price. 75e. per
bottle. Sold by all Druasiata.
TakeHalla Family Pilbi foroonaUpation.

HOW HERAISEDPRIZE CORN.
Mr. Berkley D. Adama, of "Red

Oak," Charlotte county, who won the
championahip corn prize, amounting to
about $460, for the beat ten ears of corn,
with about 500 exhibitors competing,
raised hia corn on an excluaively high-
land farm. He won in competition with
ihe Valley of Virginia and the low-
ground corn producers on river and
creek landa.
He used no fertilizer on his corn crop

this year. The corn was grown on land
that had been in corn three years with
crimaon clover, aeeded at the last culti-
vation of the corn and fallowed in the
spring for the following corn crop.
He uaes only pure-bred seed, and has

been aelling conaiderable corn for seed
purpoaea.

Mr. Adams planta his corn fiat, and

runs the cultivator through it two or
three times.
The prize winning ears were selected

from a field of twelve acres by pulling
off about sixty ears and carrying them
out of the field and narrowing the
selection to the ten ears he placed on
exhibition. He did not grow the field
in the expectation of competing at the
fair, and decided to enter the competi-tion only a few days ago.
The corn-growing farmer learns these

lesHons from Mr. Adams:
The finest corn can be raised on up-lands.
Crimson clover. sowed at the last

working. restores nitrogen to the soil,
and, when turned under, gives the hu-
mus content that adda life to the soil
and makes avatlable plant foods that
would otherwise be unavailable.

l'ure-breti seed is superior to other
seed.

Flat rullivation is superior to ridge
cultivation..Richmond -lournal.

The Bed-Kock or Succesa
Haa in . keen. clear br»In. backed by indomiuble
will and reaistleiui enerjry. Such power eotnea
from the splendld health that Dr. Kinaa New Life
Filla impart. They vitalire every orjran and buiW
up brain and body. J. A. Harmon. Lizemore. W.
Va.. writea: They are the beat pills 1 ever uaed.'
25c at all druaaista.

TO DESTROY DOGFISH.
An enormous number of lobsters,

crabs, mackerel and scup, to say noth¬
ing of less valuable fiah are destroyed
every year by various marine pirates,
foremost among which are two species
of dogfish. lf those ruthlesa and vora-
cious rivals of man could be extermi-
nated, his industry would be more rich-
ly rewarded.
A policy which would give a commer-

cial value to the dogfish, thus furnish-
ing an inducement for capturing it is
suggested. The liver of the dogfish
yields several quarts of oil, which is
said lo ba theequal of codflsh oil. The
akin may be employed as emory pa¬
per und also as a covering for such
articles as books and cardcases. The
fins and bones fumish a superior
grade of glue, and as the flesh lacks
the unpleasant flavor which is charac-
teristic of shark's flesh it. is often eaten.
There is today in Halifax an establish-
ment which cans dogfiah and aella the
product as "ocean whitefiah." Finally,
the dogfish can be converted into a fer-
tilizer, and factories at which that
business ia conducted have recently
been opened in three places in Canada.

Dogfish abound on the Atlantic coast
all the way from Cape Hatteras to the
Maritime Provinces. At least half a
dozen Amencan States are interested
in getting rid of them. but to persuade
the states to co-operute is a task re-

quiring time and trouble.

Frightl'ul Fate Averted
"I would h.ve been a cripple for life. fii.m .

terrible cut on my knee cap," writea Krank Dia-
berry. Kelliher. Minn.. "without Uucklen'a Aniica
Salve. which aoon curtidnte." Infallible for wounda
cuta aud bruiaca. it aoon curea Burna. Scalda. Old
Sor«-*. BaBa Skin Kruptions. World'a best for
Pilen. 25c. at all drumriata.

Can't Oe Cut Off With a Shilling.
Freneh parents (or, at all events.

those with more thun 2 shilllngs to
dispose of by will) are precluded froiu
the gratlMcalion of cuttiug a mutiuous
chlld off with a shilling. A reserve ls
establlshed by law which no testator
can bequeath away from his offspriiiK.
A Frenchman with one chlld can dis¬
pose of half his property according to
his pleasure; the other half must iu-
evitably pass to the chlld. Those wltb
two children can dispose of only one-
thlrd of their property, those with three
children of one-fourth, and so on ac¬
cording to the slte of the famlly.
Steru parents occaslonally seek to
evade the law by subterfuge, but the
dlsposal of property ln Franee la
hedged round with so many restrie-
tlons that famlly blaek sheep are rare-
ly mulcted of their legal lnheritance..
London Matl.

Not tha Same.
The new minlster was making a duty

call at the home of one of his floek,
and, taking a little alx-year-old miss
upon his knee, he said, "Now, my dear,
you want to be a Christlan, like mam-
ma, don't you?"
"No, sir." was the unexpected reply.

"I would rather sing la the coolr.".
Chlcago News.

I.ndulflent,
"Her husband ls very good to her."
"Is that so?"
"Yes: he does everything to plea.se

her. even to talklng baek when she'a
looking for an argument".Detrott
Free Press.

Thay Paaa lt.
"I suppose the deacona tn your

church pass the plate?"
"Yes: they even go so far aa to cut

lt absolutely dead. I've never yet seen
any of them put ln a cent!".Puck.

Should Die For Her.
Her.You don't love me! Him.I do.

I've just had my life lnsured, haven't
I? Her.Yes, but lt would be just like
you not to die..Cleveland Leader.

What ls called Uberallty ls most
often only the vanlty of giving, which
we Uke better than the thing we glve.
.Rochefoucauld.

A 50-cent bottle of

Scoft's Emulsion
given in half-teaspoon
doscs four timcs a day,
mixed in its bottle, will
last a year-old baby near-

ly a month, and four bot-
tles over three months,
and will make the baby
strong and well and will
lay the foundation for a

healthy, robust boy or

girl.
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS

Send 10c., natne of paper and this ad. for
our besutitul Savmgs Bank and Cbilds Sketcb-
Book. Each bank contains a Good Luck
Penny.
SCOTT * BOWNE. 409 P.arf Straat. N. Y.

SHINGIES! SHINGIESII
We keep constantly on hand 4,5, and6 luch cypressahinirles at Inwest prlceaW. A. Dambkon & Bao.. Weems.

O. J. EAMMELL CO..
PLEASANTVILLE, N. J.

Designers and Manufarturers of Artistic
Memorials in Marble and Granite.
OFFICES-Atlantic City. N. J.; Phil-

adelphia, Pa.; Whealton, Va. AddreasH. BookerHale, Agent.. Whealtor.

SAMPLE OF OUK WORK.
This monument was designed. exe-

cuted and erected to the memory ofDr. Lawrence Gunyon Mitchell, atFarn-ham Baptist Chureh, Richmond Co., Va.

PROFE88IONAL.

P W. PALMER,
~ HKSTIsT,(Bank Building.) Kilmarnocw. Ya.

D K. G. H. OLIVEK,
RES1DKNT UENTIH1.

IRVINGTON. - . VIKOINU.
(Offloe ov»»r Itank.i

N'trous Oxide Qag adminhuerad.
Apuointnkontg fur alttiDaa of any Imglb.shouid be raadusavara. Un> ln advanc*Terma: Caah.

ATTORNRY-AT-LAH,
H\«Mig, Va.

J-[# B. CI1ASE,
8UKVEYOH,

KILMARNOCK, VA.

All work accurately an.t promntladoue. Plata made

OTAJEtNBB BALL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,;

Monaskon, Lancaster Co., Va.
W||| praotlcein all tbe Courts of thia aa4adlolnlDK eourulos.
Promptattvntlonslvaa to all lag-albugiuaa

\y^ McDONALD LEE,
(NOTAKY PUBLIC.)

C1V1L ENU1NEEK A M)SL R V EYOR
IRVINGTON. VA.

Lands surveved aud p>ats made. Kgtt
tnates, Plana and Specltlcatiotig for Brid»cand vladuct wora -

deaciiptlons.tpeclaltiaa
and conatructions of _Topog-raphj and Draugbtttv

Tickling in the Throat
"Just a little tickling in the throat!" Is that what troubles
you? But it hangs on! Can't get rid of it! Home rem-
edies don't take hold. You need something stronger.aregular medicine, a doctor's medicine. Ayer's CherryPectoral contains healing, quieting, and soothing proper-ties of the highest order. Ask your doctor about this.
No alcohol in this cough medicine. J.C.A^rCo.,Lo^irMas7.

Constipation positively paaamla good health. Then why allow it to continue? An activcliver is a great prvvcattvc «< dUeaat. Ayer's PiUs an livcr pills. What does your doctortay?


